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The Nativity of Christ 


CARDINAL WISEMAN 


WO days more, my brethren, wiil bring us to that 
festival, fountain of all Christian joy, for which 
the Church has prepared us through the season of Ad- 
vent. In that admirable spirit which has been main- 
tained in her from the beginning, she has announced to 
us the coming solemnity with the same vivid phrase, as 
she might have been supposed to use, had the event we 
are going to commemorate been about actually to hap- 
pen. Not only have the Gospels of this preparatory sea- 
son presented us with the preaching of the Percursor 
John, but all her prayers and offices have spoken to us 
of the Son of God as about to be born for our salva- 
tion. At the beginning of the time, she called upon us 
to adore the Lord who is preparing to come; as we 
approached its term she changed her invitation to the 
more cheering notice that the Lord was nigh; her 
prayers expressed alternately a hope of His speedy ap- 
pearance, and a fear lest the sins of His people might 
delay it; and thus our affections have been carried back 
through eighteen centuries to that truer standard of feel- 
ings, which closer attendance on the mysteries of Christ’s 
incarnation and birth would have procured us. 

This, undoubtedly, is the best and most satisfactory 
point from which to view the mysteries, whether joy- 
ful or sorrowful, of our redemption. Their effects, it 
is true, have no limit in time, and their saving influence 
upon our souls is as great and as effectual as it could 
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be upon those that witnessed them. The Blood of Jesus 
is able to cleanse our stains, upon which it mystically 
descends, as much as those of Magdalen, or any others 
of the pious attendants on His Cross, upon whom it 
actually was sprinkled. Yet who envies them not that 
pang of killing sorrow, that heart-bursting contrition, 
and that mournful love, which none but they could ever 
feel? 

The love of our Infant Saviour was as much displayed 
for us as for the happy shepherds of Bethlehem; for 
us as well as for them, He bore the cold and destitution 
of that His first night, and angels sang peace to men, 
and to God glory on our behalf, no less than on theirs 
that heard them. Yet who is not jealous of that prero- 
gative which they had, of gazing on the god-like smile 
of that blessed Infant, and feeling that intensity of pur- 
est joy, which the sight of Him under such circumstances 
could alone inspire? And if the service of God hath a 
right to man’s heart as much as to his understanding, 
and if the affections when given to Him, should be 
brought as nigh as possible to the full measure of their 
object, surely we shall do well to meditate upon the mys- 
teries now before us, with as much of that fervent piety 
and devout affection, as may be supposed to have inspired 
those who actually beheld them. 

When the Jew was told that he should see the sal- 
vation of God, what idea would this phrase naturally 
suggest to him? One great act of salvation or redemp- 
tion, wrought by the hands of Almightiness, he held 
recorded in his annals; and it conveyed to him the idea 
of terrible and resistless power. Storms of hail, and 
darkness sensible to the touch; the fields blighted by de- 
vouring locusts, and the houses infested by intolerable 
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reptiles; the rivers running with blood, and the cham- 
bers of all the first-born defiled with their corpses: such 
were the forerunners of the great salvation of God’s 
people. The waters of the Red Sea divided; the chariot- 
wheels of Pharaoh overthrown; an army with its royal 
leader swallowed up in the billows: such was its con- 
duct, and such the means whereby it was effected. Or 
if the same Jew sought for precedents in his history, of 
how a new law was to be presented to the world, he would 
find only the terrors of Sinai, its clouds and lightnings, 
and the voice of God’s trumpet proclaiming his com- 
mands to an affrighted people. 

But now that God is about to come and set free His 
inheritance, not from one tyrant, but, as the Jew sup- 
posed, from his numerous and far mightier oppressors, 
now that His kingdom has to be established, not within 
the narrow limits of Palestine, but from sea to sea, from 
the river to the uttermost bounds of the earth, now that 
His law has to be heard, not by a few thousand, that can 
lie prostrate round the foot of a single mountain, but 
by Greeks and Barbarians, Romans, Parthians, Elamites, 
and Medes, what new series of proportionate wonders 
and signs can He have in store that will fall short of 
destruction of visible nature! If before, He touched the 
mountains and they smoked, and the rocks melted away 
through fear, what will it be when He comes from the 
south, and the holy one from Mount Pharan, but that 
as the prophet Habacuc describes it, nations should be 
melted, and the ancient mountains crushed to pieces, and 
the entire deep should put forth its voice and lift up its 
hands? 

No, the understanding of man could have formed no 
estimate of that display of magnificence which consists 
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in abasement, or of that exhibition of might which acts 
in silence and without sensible effort. Even in the visible 
world there is as much of power, and more of glorious, 
because beneficent, exercise thereof, in one drop of dew, 
that refreshes and helps to form the flower hidden in 
the grass, than there is in the earthquake that overthrows 
the solidest works of man’s hand: and yet the one passes 
unheeded, while the latter fills nations with amazement. 
And so is there more of marvel, of grandeur, and of 
glory in that silent descent of the Eternal Word on earth, 
“as the rain upon the fleece, and as showers falling gently 
upon the earth,” than there could have been in the utmost 
extension of His almighty arm. 

In fact, my brethren, it is matter of mere human pru- 
dence and reasonable calculation, to proportion the 
means employed to the greatness of the ends proposed. 
Even in things beyond our reach we can estimate this 
ratio. When we know that God hath taken an enter- 
prise in hand, when He hath pledged His power to 
its success, we can be surprised at nothing more. 
Whether it be the destruction of armies by one night’s 
pestilence, or the overthrow of a city’s walls by a trum- 
pet’s sound, we cease to be astonished: we are prepared 
for any results when power unlimited is wielded. But 
for the suppression of all manifestation of power, when 
the most astonishing energies of Omnipotence are 
called forth, we could not, by human reasoning, have 
been prepared. To have been told that the conception 
of an infant in the bosom of its mother, should be a 
more wonderful work than the creation of other exist- 
ing beings, and should procure more glory for God, 
and display all His atributes more, than when suns in- 
numerable, with their systems, burst into light and 
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motion, would have involved at once a disproportion 
between the end and the apparent means, which would 
take the work out of the reach of man’s understanding, 
and distinguish it as truly God’s. And if we should 
go on to hear, that in that Infant’s birth was to be ac- 
complished the destinies of four thousand years which 
had preceded it, and prepared the blessing and happi- 
ness of as many generations as may follow it; that what- 
ever had been said or done glorious and great till then 
was all for its sake; still more if we should learn that 
in that Child were united all the attributes of the God- 
head in their unlimited perfection, we must needs be 
overpowered with astonishment, and feel how unable 
we are to comprehend, or to search into, the miracles 
of God’s power. 

All these mysteries are comprised by St. John in these 
solemn words: “And the Word was made flesh, and 
dwelt amongst us, and we saw His glory, the glory as 
it were of the only-begotten Son of the Father, full of 
grace and truth.” From this we learn that the Word, 
that is the Second Person in the adorable Trinity, who 
was “in the beginning with God, and was Himself God,” 
took to Himself this our mortal flesh, assuming the nature 
of man; so as to unite the twofold nature of God and 
man in one person; that He was born in the world of the 
Blessed Virgin Mary; and growing up to man’s estate, 
conversed among men, till by His death He wrought the 
salvation of mankind. 

There are plants, my brethren, which live for many 
years without producing a single blossom, their lot seems 
to be one of barren growth; generations of leaves bud 
forth, flourish and wither; new stalks and branches 
sprout from year to year; still no indication is seen of 
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those fairer ornaments which form the crown and glory 
of the vegetable world, no flower, no promise of fruit. 
At length the slow preparation of many years is brought 
to light; its flower appears: a few hours of transient 
beauty and honor repay past and tedious cultivation: and 
with the production of its long-matured growth, the des- 
tinies of the plant are closed, it withers to rise no more. 
Is it wonderful, then, that so many years of preparation 
should have been deemed necessary, before the earth 
opened and budded salvation, and “the flower rose from 
the root of Jesse”; and that, not to close mankind’s ex- 
istence, but to open to it a brighter and endless era of 
happiness? It seemed necessary that the earth should 
earn the blessing that was to be bestowed. And how? 
Even as one that is poor, gains more compassionate re- 
lief by the helplessness of his destitution; even as the 
sick or wounded wins for himself more tender atten- 
tion by the grievousness of his distemper, by the hide- 
ousness of his sores. And so it seemed proper to give 
full time for all the evils of a corrupted heart to mature, 
and all the growing difficulties of indebted nature to 
accumulate, and all the excesses of audacious passions 
to run riot to their utmost length: till human remedies 
should have been pronounced powerless, and the most 
sanguine hopes declared bankrupt, and all moral curbs 
and restraints had been either broken or cast loose, or 
borne away in impetuous course. It was proper, too, 
to give leisure for all human power and wisdom to try 
its skill upon the evils that broke down prostrate human- 
ity to see what the hand of iron rule could do towards 
checking the violence of lawless aims, and what the 
milder counsels of aged wisdom could affect in taming 
the boisterous passions, or in unraveling the perplexities 
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of man’s nature, that seemed to have produced them. 
All had been tried, and all had failed. Every empire 
that had striven to subdue men by might, had stirred up 
to higher excitement the worst of human passions, and 
had deranged still further the moral order; every new 
sect of boasted wisdom had confused more fearfully 
the simple principles of duty, and often darkened rather, 
when it desired to give light. 

Such are the moments when the Almighty loves to 
step in, so to come between the creature and its despair, 
and show His power when it may be undistinguishable 
from His goodness. He would not deliver Israel from 
bondage, till intolerable hardships and crushing oppres- 
sion had rendered it without hope. When Ezechias was 
beyond human cure, and had said, “in the midst of my 
days I shall go to the gates of hell,’ He added fifteen 
years to his life. When the sisters of Lazarus asked Him 
to cure their sick brother, He allowed him to die that 
His benefit might be more signal, in raising their dead 
than in healing their sick. And so in this more griev- 
ous distress of all mankind, He willed not that men 
should be able to say, “Our mighty hand, and not the 
Lord, hath done all these things”; and therefore having 
given them ample space to exhaust all their resources, 
He relieves us at once, in a manner as simple as it is 
wonderful, as mighty as it is divested of splendor. God 
had been offended and must be appeased ; man had fallen 
and must be raised: such were the two objects to be 
attained. The required propitiation was for man; who 
but man could be called upon to perform it? The in- 
finite distance between him and the offended Being, and 
the added infirmity and worthlessness of his fallen nature, 
disqualified him completely for attempting it: ~-ho but 











568 THE NATIVITY OF CHRIST 





God would supply his deficiency? By this marvelous 
contrivance of Divine wisdom, by the union of God and 
man in one person, by the coalition of the guilty nature 
with the infinitely powerful, all was reconciled ; the debtor 
in person discharged his obligations with the riches com- 
municated by the creditor himself. No sacrifice was 
made of one just claim to another, no compromise re- 
quired between the harmonious attributes of God; jus- 
tice received its due, told in sordid value to its utmost 
title; mercy stretched, unrestricted and unembarrassed, 
its all-embracing arms; power exerted its might with un- 
limited magnificence; and graciousness and _ love 
triumphed in a new display of unexampled condescen- 
sion. 

Moreover, see what immense advantages attended this 
exercise of God’s power! God hath appeared to us; we 
know Him no longer in the abstract, or by conjecture, 
but as visible, as like to ourselves, in the form which we 
habitually love. He can be our friend, one that hath 
partaken of our infirmities, that hath been tempted like 
unto us, that hath suffered sorrow and tasted death. How 
much lighter, too, must His commands appear, spoken as 
they were by a human mouth! When God thundered 
forth His law on Sinai, the people entreated Moses, say- 
ing, “Speak thou to us, and we will hear; let not the 
Lord speak to us, lest we die.” And so, how mildened 
must not all the precepts of the New Law appear to us, 
when proceeding from the lips of one so meek, so gentle, 
so affectionate in our regard! 

Still more consoling is the consideration of the sub- 
lime dignity to which we have been raised by the in- 
carnation of the Son of God. If He stooped low, indeed, 
to accomplish it, He exalted us proportionably high. Our 
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nature subsists in the Godhead, and sitteth at the right 
hand of God, elevated above the angelic spirits, whose 
nature He did not assume. Oh, the immensity of the 
Divine wisdom and power which are comprended in this 
inestimable mystery! What should we have been with- 
out it? Poor earth-born creatures, condemned forever to 
creep upon the surface of this world, or aspire with inef- 
fectual efforts, after that higher state from which we had 
fallen! Oh, how foolish is the wisdom of this world, its 
noblest conceptions, its sublimest meditations, compared 
with this grandeur! How inadequate is man’s mind to 
comprehend it, now that it has been revealed to him! How 
much more beyond the reach of his anticipations before 
it came to pass! A mystery in fact it is, above the sphere 
of angels’, as much as of men’s, thoughts! 

But hitherto we seem to have confided our attention 
mainly to the Divine energy that planned and executed 
this wonderful mystery; it were time that we turned our 
thoughts to Him who is its object; and if in the first 
view it has seemed to us a mystery of wisdom and power, 
it will henceforth appear to us a still greater mystery of 
goodness and love. Let us, for this purpose, draw near 
to the birth-place of this incarnate Word of God, and 
meditate upon His first appearance amongst us. See then 
how Mary, conducted by Joseph, undertakes a toilsome 
winter’s journey to Bethlehem, the city of David. The 
Emperor has commanded all to be enrolled in their own 
city or town; and this blessed couple are obeying the 
law. Perhaps of all that travel towards the royal city, 
none are so destitute and helpless as they. Every one 
passes them on the way ;and when they reach their jour- 
ney’s end, every lodging has been occupied, and they 
have no resource left them but a miserable stable. Into 
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this they retire, and there in the silence of the night, 
Mary gives birth to her first-born, Jesus. 

When the heir to a throne is born, proclamation is 
forthwith made to its subjects of the joyful event, that 
they may attest their loyalty. And accordingly, here 
the heralds of Heaven descend, and communicate the 
glad tidings to a few shepherds, who seek the spot de- 
scribed to them, and find the Child. 

The feelings of the principal actors in the moving 
scenes of our Saviour’s first night, are almost too sacred 
for us to attempt to analyze them. If a woman, when 
she hath brought forth, hath joy, as Our Lord assures 
us, what must have been hers, who was the first on earth 
to look upon the face of God’s Christ, not only made 
man, but become her Son? Her pleasing duty it was 
to take Him into her arms and warm His trembling limbs, 
and swathe them, and then feast her eyes, through the 
long winter’s night, upon His sweet and smiling coun- 
tenance. Ah! what would gilded roofs or painted palaces 
have been to her that night, in exchange for the shat- 
tered shed through which the piercing blast entered on 
every side. 

No dreams of maternal ambition, no swelling thoughts 
of what she one day may be, through the glories of her 
Son, disturb the pure unblended joys of motherhood in 
her chaste and humble bosom. Every toil and pain of 
the past journey and its distressing end, all sense of 
present loneliness, ponury, and cold, every anticipation 
of a future career, be it of splendor or of wretchedness, 
is swallowed up in the one unalloyed happiness of pos- 
sessing at that moment such a Son. As yet He hardly be- 
longs to the world: besides her faithful spouse, who 
adores in silence by her side, not a human being has yet 





THE NATIVITY OF CHRIST 571 





passed the threshold of their humble sanctuary, or ruffled 
the stillness of the solemn scene. Only Heaven has 
shared their raptures, on earth He is yet their own, ex- 
clusively. 

Gaze on, Maiden-Mother, while yet thou mayest, in 
quiet and joy! Make thy first draught at this fountain 
of thy gladness, long and inebriating! For soon shalt 
thou be able to say to the daughters of Bethlehem, as 
did thy ancestress Noemi, “Call me Mara, that is, bit- 
ter; for the Lord hath filled me with bitterness.” Soon 
shall the sword of Herod be waved against thine In- 
fant’s head; soon shall Simeon’s prophetic sword be in 
thine own heart, to banish forever the peaceful visions 
of this night. 

3ut hark! faltering, reverential steps approach the 
door of the miserable hovel: they are those of men who 
hesitate if they may venture in. Is it from shame of 
visiting so wretched a tenement? or is it from awe at 
what it hath been anounced they shall find within? They 
whisper and deliberate. The angel’s words were indeed 
explicit: he had said to them, “Fear not: for behold I 
bring you tidings of great joy, which shall be to all the 
people. For this day is born to you a Saviour, who is 
Christ the Lord, in the city of David.” When they had 
heard these words, their hearts had fallen within them: 
how could they hope to gain admittance to the cradle of 
this Infant King? Wherefore announce to them such 
tidings? But what a rush took place in the tide of their 
feelings, when they heard the concluding words of the 
angelic errand: “And this shall be a sign unto you: 
you shall find the infant wrapt in swaddling clothes, and 
laid in a manger!” (Luke, ii. 12.) Eternal God! and 
was there ever another child born, of whom no better 
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description could be given than this: You shall find him 
laid in a manger! No; perhaps it is not upon record that 
any one, before or since, had his first repose in such a 
place. And could it have been believed that angels came 
down from Heaven to direct men to one so meanly 
lodged? Yet it was even so; and these simple men, so 
Divinely guided, ventured into the presence of their In- 
fant Lord. 

They pause upon the threshold; so calm, so pure, so 
unlike the earth’s is the scene that breaks upon them. 
The venerable man who courteously and cheerfully in- 
vites them to approach; that young, mild Virgin-Mother, 
all radiant with humble, unaffected joy, whose smile en- 
courages them to draw nigher still; that glorious Babe, 
beautiful beyond the sons of men, whose eyes already 
beam with intelligence and benignity ; so peerless a group, 
containing every type of human excellence and perfec- 
tion, could not but appear even to eyes that just came 
from gazing on the multitude of the heavenly host, a 
scene of another world, descended for the blessing of 
men. How deep and ardent was their first adoration, 
when, sunk in silence on their knees, they meditated upon 
the mystery of love that shone visible before them. Per- 
haps as they became more familiar with it, their first awe 
melted before the increasing warmth of their feelings 
into tenderness; and they ventured closer, till with the 
Mother’s meek consent, they ventured to take in their 
arms and lovingly embrace the blessed Child. 

And why, we may now perhaps ask, were these men 
the first to be thus invited to pay their homage, and form 
a court to the Saviour of the world? Leaving it to the 
wisdom of God alone to know the true motives of such 
a choice, we can surely discover a reason, in perfect ac- 
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cordance with the conduct pursued by Divine Providence 
in the entire mystery. Had not the entire earth been 
put into commotion, that the Son of God might be born 
in a stable? For, a message from an angel might have 
sent his parents to Bethlehem, as one sent them into 
Egypt. But it was more consonant to the dignity of 
God, and their virtue, that the ignominious place of His 
birth should not have been matter of command, but re- 
sult from the pressure of events. For it would have 
hardly been a natural fruit of humility in one who knew 
she was to bring into the world its Lord and Maker, to 
choose such a place for this purpose; neither can we 
imagine it to have been enjoined her by His Eternal 
Father. But had they been sent to Bethlehem under ordi- 
nary circumstances, or perhaps when any less impelling 
motive than an imperial decree had crowded to excess its 
walls, they would have found a poor but decent lodging; 
and that extreme of poverty and abasement would have 
been avoided, which forms the most striking, as the most 
touching circumstance in our Saviour’s nativity. 

As, then, the Emperor’s decree seems to have been 
necessary to obtain this purpose, so does the preference 
given to the shepherds seem directed to complete it. Who 
so poor in the neighborhood of Bethlehem, that he had 
not a roof over his head better than a deserted stable? 
What husbandman, what laborer, so destitute as not to 
possess at least a hovel for himself and his family? And 
if any of these had been brought to adore at the crib, 
having learnt who it was that lay in it, must they not 
have done gentle violence to the holy family, and obliged 
them to share their hearth and board, and accept of such 
slender, but better, accommodation as their poverty could 
supply? But out of every class, the shepherds alone, who 
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spent their nights in the open air, tending their flocks 
beside their watch-fires, or at most beneath the scanty 
shelter of their moveable tents, could not second any de- 
sire their hearts might feel to better the condition of 
those whom they at once revered and loved. They 
might press upon them some small provision, as an offer- 
ing of love, but they could not ward off the wintry chill 
and dreariness that surrounded them. 

But why this poverty? Why this voluntary abjec- 
tion? Ah! the heart that answers not this question read- 
ily and decisively, must be dry and barren. If the Son 
of God became man, it was from love for us; the prin- 
ciple that suggested the great act directed all its circum- 
stances. He might have appeared to the world, and have 
performed all that He did for its redemption, without 
our being made acquainted with the circumstances of His 
infancy. The veil which overspreads His subsequent his- 
tory, till His manifestation before Israel, might have 
been extended over the events of His birth; and we might 
have known Jesus, sufficiently for our salvation, as the 
Master who instructed us, and the Redeemer who died 
for us. But He had two lessons to give us, which else- 
where He could not so well have taught us as he dic at 
Bethlehem. 

And, first, we cling to the world with obstinate affec- 
tion from infancy to death. We wept and fretted in our 
very cradle when we first felt discomfort; and those first 
tears were but the first fruits of the solicitudes and 
anxieties which our love of perishable goods continues 
to the end to cause us. We love our riches, our reputa- 
tion, our ease; we surround ourselves with comforts, 
and repine if they be taken from us. We would not 
have affliction come near us, and hate the look of sor- 





THE NATIVITY OF CHRIST 575 





row. We would fain that all the crosses we must bear 
should be made of cedar, and that the lashes wherewith 
God scourges us should be of silk. Now, then, look upon 
that Infant, who lies upon a little bundle of straw, be- 
tween the ox and the ass, and tell me what you think of 
gold, and luxury, and worship, and honor? Are they to 
be praised, nay, are they to be spoken of in His pres- 
ence? Whoisit? “The wonderful, the Counsellor, God 
the mighty, the Father of the world to come.” And did 
He will to be laid upon so lowly a bed, and to be at- 
tended with such mean state, and to be clothed so poorly, 
and to be known so little: and shall we, sinners and poor 
slaves, affect great pomp and service, and lose our peace 
if all things fall not out with us as we desire? Oh! 
such thoughts will not brook the vicinity of that humble 
couch ; they fit us not to enter in with the shepherds; they 
belong to the rich and proud inhabitants of Bethlehem, 


‘who refused admittance to the poor, but most blessed 


parents of Jesus. 

And if, in our dear Lord’s nativity, we are taught to 
despise the vain delights of earth, we are surely attracted 
by a sweet, but powerful, influence to cleave to Him. 
When He took upon Himself our flesh, He entered into 
Brotherhood with us, He intended thereby greatly to win 
our love. Every part of His life presents us some pecul- 
iar incentive to affection, but none to the same familiarity 
of love as this of His humble birth into the world. When 
we contemplate Him upon Calvary, giving us the mar- 
velous evidence of a love strong as death, there is in our 
returned affection a painful mingling of sorrow, of a 
culprit’s shame, a penitent’s remorse, and withal, a bit- 
terness of sympathy which greatly disturbs the purity of 
simple love. When we behold Him breaking open the 
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bolts of death, and triumphing over the tyranny of hell 
by His glorious resurrection, there is an admixture of 
reverence and exceeding awe, which tempers our affec- 
tion and checks our familiarity. But here, in His poor 
and rough bed of straw, all His majesty is shrouded, all 
His dazzling and consuming brightness drawn in. He 
seems to require our loving care, to invite our caresses, 
and pure, tender, untempered love is the exclusive feel- 
ing wherewith we view Him. There is yet no stain of 
blood upon His tender flesh, no reproaching gash, no 
ignominious crown. We can imagine Him as yet uncon- 
scious of the harm He will one day suffer for us, and of 
the ingratitude wherewith we shall requite Him: His 
present miseries seem independent of our worthlessness, 
and such as we have a full right to sympathize with. 
And where would all this sentiment of sincere and 
sweet affection have been found, had we been called to 
meditate on an infant royally laid in a bed of state, re- 
posing upon cushions of down, and watched and nursed 
by princesses? No; we should have turned away, awed 
by it, or at least careless of its smile; it would have 
wanted nought from us, it would be more able already to 
give than to receive. But had we only come upon such 
a scene, as that on which we meditate, unawares, had we 
casually, seeking shelter from a storm, found two re- 
signed and virtuous parents in such a place, at such a 
season, nursing an unconscious infant just born, through 
the lonely night, far more would our hearts have been 
moved to tender emotions, than by the pomp and 
grandeur of the happier child. And when it is no stran- 
ger that is thus presented to us, but one of our own blood 
and line, and closely related to us, when it is no thought- 
less babe that stretches forth its hand by instinctive im- 
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pulse, but one that knows and loves us, and puts on win- 
ning ways to arouse and allure our affections; cold and 
frozen beyond the winter’s ice must our hearts be if, in 
spirit, and with the arms of our affection, we return not 
the embrace, and prove that we should not have been 
unworthy of admission to early and loving familiarity 
with Our Lord. 

Yes, blessed Jesus! Thanks, eternal thanks to Thee, 
for having thought so well of the human heart, as to put 
it to this proof of love! Grievous is its perversity, 
crooked are its ways, hard, too often, is its very core; 
but lost beyond redemption would it have been, if no 
sympathy had been left in it for Thine infant charms, 
Thine infant sufferings, and Thine infant love! Thou 
hast found out the way by these claims to win our af- 
fections: keep them close to Thee, to grow with Thy 
growth, till they ripen to full maturity upon Calvary, and 
follow us thence into the kingdom of love! 

With such feelings, my brethren, we will celebrate 
the coming solemnities, with admiration at the magni- 
ficence of God’s power and wisdom, manifested in the 
incarnation of the uncreated Word, and in grateful af- 
fection for the love displayed to us in His birth into the 
world. We will not allow these days to run away in 
mere festivity and amusement, but in sober joy we will 
unite ourselves to the shepherds of Bethlehem, to spend 
some hours at least in devout and feeling meditation by 
the humble manger. The year will thus close upon us 
with sentiments worthy of our Christian vocation, and 
the next will open with fervent desires and renewed en- 
deavors to walk with Christ in newness of life, to the 
full participation of those abundant mercies which His 
‘incarnation and birth brought into the world. 
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Catholic Patriotism 


Most Rev. Henry Moetter, D.D., ARCHBISHOP OF 
CINCINNATI. 


An Address Made to the Soldiers of Camp Sherman, 
Chillicothe, Ohio, on Thanksgiving Day. 


PON our thanksgiving to God for blessings and 
favors received in generous measure arises the 
unusual and ominous specter of the harrowing tribula- 
tions of the present war, and we cannot help asking the 
question, why does God permit this vortex-like catas- 
trophe? , 

It is not improbable, in my humble opinion, that this 
deplorable tribulation is a timely punishment for the 
insolent ignorance of nations who, forgetting and ignor- 
ing God, the Supreme Ruler, have relied for success and 
prosperity on their own strength and wisdom; on science 
and discoveries; on death-dealing weapons of war and 
dreadnoughts. 

Nations are unmercifully lashing one another, because 
they failed to trust in God, and rely, as they ought, on 
His paternal intervention. They excluded God from any 
participation in government, and still expected to thrive; 
but this is as impossible as is the extravagant hope that 
a vessel abandoned upon a stormy sea, will reach in 
safety the port for which it had set sail. 

It is certainly a source of laudable gratification that 
the United States of America has ever been truly mind- 
ful of the fact that its prosperity, safety and stability 
depend on the goodness of God. In the Declaration of 
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Independence and in the Constitution of our Republic 
are found the best evidence that the framers of these 
venerated documents were God-fearing men, firmly 
determined that this nation should ever trust in God. 

If any additional proof is needed in this interesting 
matter you have but to turn to the laws of the different 
States of the Union and you will find that the oaths of 
office administered to public officials, from the President 
down to the last office-holder, oaths administered to all 
persons called to court to testify as witnesses, the oath 
of allegiance administered to every person about to be- 
come an American citizen, all these terminate with an 
invocation to the Almighty for assistance in carrying out 
the duties to be undertaken. What a marked contrast 
between our Republic, and many of the republics and 
dynasties of Europe! And let us hope that this religious 
attitude of America will save her from every disaster. 

War is a fearful scourge, but it can and will become 
productive of good. And we feel confident that the 
present unparalleled conflict will also, in the far-seeing 
designs of Providence, result in unexpected blessings. 

Apropos are the words of the great St. Augustine: 
“Nor would the omnipotent God, who has supreme power 
over all things and is infinitely good, ever allow any evil 
in His works, if He were not so great and good, that He 
can draw good out of evil. . . . For He even judgeth 
it to be a better thing to draw good out of evil than to 
permit no evil to exist.” Already the present war has 
strikingly brought home to us the truthfulness of this 
principle of the illustrious St. Augustine. For it has 
in many quarters caused a wonderful return of sinners 
to God, and effected a salutary revival of religious senti- 
ment. The once-neglected temples of the harassed 
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nations in the war-zone are now crowded with devout 
worshipers, some of whom had openly denied God, some 
had for years neglected their religious duties, but the 
heavy trials of war, the way of the Cross, brought them 
back to their Heavenly Father’s sweet embrace. The 
heroic .onduct of the ministers of God, who fearlessly 
in the trenches and blood-sodden battlefield, while bul- 
lets and shells were falling fast and thick around them, 
administered the sacred rites to the wounded and dying 
soldiers, awakened in the hearts of many a scoffer and 
unbeliever, strong sentiments of piety and devotion. Then 
again, what a magnificent spirit of charity towards the 
little children bereaved of their fathers, towards the 
afflicted widows deprived of their husbands, in a word 
towards all, who suffer in consequence of this sanguinary 
and havoc-dealing conflict! What an edifying effort is 
made to practise the corporal works of mercy. And, 
finally, we believe as already intimated, that the war will 
bring home to the rulers of nations, that in the fulfilment 
of their exalted offices they should have in view the pro- 
motion of the glory of God, seek to do His blessed will 
and thus to obtain His powerful help and paternal pro- 
tection. They will realize better the significance of the 
words of the Psalmist, “Unless the Lord keep the city, 
he watcheth in vain that keepeth it.” 

One must remember that the mantle of God’s power 
has fallen upon the shoulders of the rulers. They are 
God’s representatives, and we may not lightly refuse 
obedience in matters that pertain to their sphere. We 
should, as a rule, submit our judgment to theirs and be 
mindful of the strong words of St. Paul: “For there is 
no power but from God, and those that are, are ordained 
of God, therefore, he that resisteth the power resisteth 
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the ordinance of God. And they that resist purchase to 
themselves damnation.” 

This obedience will not be so difficult if we truly love 
our country. A devoted son will cheerfully obey a father 
whom he loves, although this obedience may demand sac- 
rifice. The Saints loved God and gladly sacrificed all, 
even life itself, rather than transgress His laws. There 
is a strange determination, an undying energy, a fiery 
enthusiasm in law. They who love their country will at 
any cost obey those who preside over it. Besides they 
realize that in obeying, they are manifesting their love 
towards God. Love of country is under this aspect not 
merely a natural virtue. It is and should be rooted in 
the very love of God. That love of country should be 
grafted on to the celestial affection of charity the im- 
mortal Leo XIII has plainly laid down in his famous 
Encyclical: “On the Chief Duties of Christians as Citi- 
zens.” In that remarkable document he says: “The super- 
natural love of the Church and the natural love of coun- 
try are twin loves, daughters of the same eternal prin- 
ciple, God Himself being their sole author and originat- 
ing cause.” 

How exalted and beautiful is this love of country! 
History tells us to what magic poetry, to what generous 
resolves, to what sublime enthusiasm, to what heroic sac- 
rifice the sweet love of country has at all times given 
generous birth. The religion of Christ has never en- 
deavored to suffocate this inborn sentiment of the human 
heart, but on the contrary encouraged and fostered it. 
How many saints of Christendom have left inspiring ex- 
amples of love for their country, meriting in the sacred 
liturgy, or the hymns of the Church, and in the canticles 
of the Divine Office to be invoked as fathers and mothers 
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of their native land. Nay, has not Christ Himself, our 
great Exemplar, given evidence of His tender love for 
His own dear country? The Gospel represents Him with 
sorrowful look contemplating the city of Jerusalem, 
Jerusalem, the royal city of David, His forefathers ac- 
cording to the flesh, the holy city of His people and na- 
tion, Jerusalem, His own city. It represents Him weep- 
ing bitter tears over the future ruin of Jerusalem, “See- 
ing the city He wept over it.” 

St. Paul gladly makes public profession of his love 
for country, protesting that he is second to none in priz- 
ing his nationality and the nobility of his birth. Hence 
we hear him warmly repeat: “They are Hebrews, so am 
I.” “They are Israelites, so am I.” And on another occa- 
sion he proudly answered that he was a Roman citizen 
by birth. Theology, the examples of the Saints, and 
Christ Himself, plainly inculcate love of country. 

Love will manifest itself in words and deeds. Call to 
mind the principle laid down by the beloved disciple of 
Our Lord, St. John, in regard to this motto: ‘My little 
children, let us not love in word nor in tongue, but in 
deed and in truth.” Christ too taught that by keeping His 
Commandments we prove our love for Him and, more- 
over, that by our deeds of mercy we will manifest our 
love towards our neighbor. So, too, by deeds and sacri- 
fices we must show that our love of country is real and 
sincere. You could have nothing but contempt for the 
man who shouts, “My country, I love thee!” but who 
would render her no service, and would refuse to make 
any sacrifice. But on the contrary you admire, you praise, 
the citizen who will endure every hardship for his coun- 
try, and if dire necessity urge, give his life for its wel- 
fare. Wherefore, I contend that the highest patriotism 
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is based on obedience to rulers, be they kings, emperors, 
or president, for God’s sake, and on loving our country 
with an operative love for God’s sake. He, whose patriot- 
ism is based on these sublime truths, you may be sure 
will never be wanting in loyalty to his native land. 

Let us apply these principles upon which I have ven- 
tured to direct your attention, to the mighty conflict in 
which our country is engaged. It has been declared not 
by irresponsible parties, not by a self-constituted cabal, 
but by legitimate authority, the Chief Magistrate of this 
great nation, endorsed and ratified by Congress, the 
representatives of the people. And who would say that no 
good, strong, and telling motives animated them, when, 
after due deliberation they announced to the hundred 
millions of American citizens that a series of overt acts 
had brought about hostilities between America and Ger- 
many? It is then our manifest duty in a spirit of open 
and ready obedience to the President, vested with power 
from on high, out of love for country, first fruit of the 
love of God, to make the necessary sacrifices, though it 
cost us privation and our life, so that truth and justice 
and righteousness may prevail. 

Has not each Bishop of the United States by circu- 
lars and pastoral letters exhorted the Faithful of his flock 
to be obedient and to be loyal to the country? Have not 
the clergy given evidence of devotion to America? Have 
not the Catholic boys, in large numbers, left 
home and kindred to serve their country! Sta- 
tistics show that Catholics have more than their 
quota in the army and navy. The total population 
of the United States is about 100,000,000. The Catholic 
population is not more than 17,000,000. Hence not quite 
one-sixth would be the fair representation of Catholics 
in the army. The fact, however, is that our quota ex- 
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ceeds this proportion. The conditions that obtain here 
at Fort Sherman exist in other places where the United 
States troops are encamped. There are here, so I have 
been told, in the neighborhood of 40,000 soldiers, and 
of them 12,000, or more than one-third, instead of one- 
sixth, are Catholics. And in providing means for this 
gigantic war Catholics have contributed their propor- 
tionate share. 

Scan the pages of American history from the time of 
George Washington, justly styled the Father of our 
Country, up to that memorable Good Friday of 1917, 
when President Wilson declared war against Imperial 
Germany, and tell me whether the Catholics have been 
surpassed in bravery by their fellow-citizens. We know 
that they fully discharged their duty in the War of Inde- 
pendence, and Washington did not hesitate to praise 
them for their eminent valor. 

They signalized themselves in many bloody engage- 
ments of the Civil War in order to preserve the Union 
intact. Of the men who fought at Bunker Hill, at least 
twenty per cent were Catholics. The first shot fired 
from Fort Sumter in defense of the Stars and Stripes 
was aimed by Patrick Gibbons, a Catholic. 

When President Lincoln called for troops the Sixty- 
ninth New York, composed of Catholics, was the first 
to respond, and within forty-eight hours was on its way 
to the front. On the second day at Gettysburg the order 
was hurried to the Irish Brigade to check the onslaught 
of General Anderson’s Confederates. 

Rev. Father Corby, who was Chaplain of the Eighty- 
eighth New York Volunteers, leaped to the top of a huge 
bowlder and exhorted the men to be brave and fearless. 
“The Catholic Church,” he cries, “refuses Christian burial 
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to the soldier who cowardly turns his back to the foe and 
deserts his flag,” adding that he is ready to impart Sacra- 
mental Absolution to those who in their hearts make a 
sincere act of sorrow for sin. All are on their knees. 
General Hancock, in his saddle, removes his hat; the 
absolution is given, the charge is made, the Confederates 
flee backward, the battle is won. 

Gettysburg is but one of a hundred instances my tongue 
could name, of the intrepid valor of Catholic soldiers. 
The six successisve stormings of the heights of Freder- 
icksburg by the Irish Brigade is part of the interesting 
history of the Civil War. Keenan’s cavalry at Chancel- 
lorsville saved the Union Army at the cost of 300 lives. 
Sheridan’s devastation of the Shenandoah Valley was 
a determining factor of the Civil War, and his historic 
ride saved the day at Winchester. In making honorable 
mention of these Generals one must not forget the devout 
Rosecrans, whose valor won the plaudits and well-merited 
admiration of his fellow-citizens. 

In the Spanish-American war, the patriotism of Ameri- 
can Catholics was put to the test. Our country had de- 
clared war against Spain, a Catholic country. Did the 
Pope send a message to the Catholics living under the 
Stars and Stripes, forbidding them to take up arms 
against Catholic Spain? Emphatically no. Catholics 
were found in large numbers in the army and navy, ready 
and eager to offer their lives in defense of their coun- 
try. No one, not even the bitterest enemy, can find any 
ground for saying that Catholics during that war were 
disloyal. 

And in the present war, when the President of the 
United States solemnly declared that hostilities existed 
between the United States and Germany, did Catholics 
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even under trying and exasperating circumstances fail 
in their duties to the Star-Spangled Banner? Did not 
the Archbishops of the United States, speaking in the 
name of the Bishops and priests and people of the Cath- 
olic Church in America, formally assure the President 
that Catholics would heed his call, and that they would be 
loyal to their country, and would sacrifice their all for 
its welfare? The sentiments expressed by the Arch- 
bishops were appreciated by the President, and evoked 
from him a warm letter of commendation. 

Go on and follow in the footsteps of the glorious 
Catholic defenders of our great Republic, whose names 
are written on the scroll of America’s history. May the 
good and merciful Lord ever have you in His keeping 


‘and shield you against harm. And should you have to 


cross the Atlantic to fight Germany and her allies, may 
you be brave and valiant and win many laurels on the 
field of battle. May the President of the United States 
have reason to praise you as Washington lauded the Cath- 
olics when elected first President of the United States: 

“T hope ever to see America among the foremost na- 
tions in examples of justice and liberality. And I pre- 
sume that your fellow-citizens will not forget the patri- 
otic part which you took in the accomplishment of their 
revolution, and the establishment of their Government.” 

In union with you, we to-day renew our pledge of 
allegiance to the land of our birth; and in these days 
of bitter strife, we pray that the light of Divine grace 
may be with those who to-day bear the burden of our 
country’s responsibility, and that the ship of state may 
be guided safely into the harbor of peace, and there be 
anchored forever under the protection of God. 


INDEX 


VOL, XV—FROM JANUARY 8 TO DECEMBER 22, 1917 


1—The Church and Science, Thomas oe ht, M.D., LL.D.; The Mysteries 
of Divine Providence, Ernest ull, S.J.; ; The "Holes in by 
Melting Pot, Austin O’Malley, Mm D. 


2—Canada’s Language Cestsesetey Pope Benedict XV; Education ae 
Character, John J. Ford, S. he Church’s Charities, veer 
Farley; Christ in the School, aul L. WG: Siicccecccccced 


3—Mexico’s “National Church,” Bishop Ignacio Valdespino; Birth- ci 
and Physicians; The Po e’s New Plea for Peace: The Sin of 
Spiritism; The “Optimist, One Gi BOUMIG, Bidie ccccccscccacees 49-72 


4—How Catholic Colleges Exist, Henry C. Spalding, S.J.; South American 


History, ner O’Hara, C.S.C.; leaning Up the News- Stands, yo 
Kilmer; Luther’s Alleged “Protest 3-96 


b— =~ Duties of Se! Bishop Van de Ven; St. Joseph, the it 


Man,” Henry J. De Laak, S.J.; Chicago’s Catholic Orphans, Ba 
Demet) RCIRIOUNE 6 odes vdnicucsdeuncaesdctsewcecacdaducawucuns 20 


6—Study Centers for Work-Folk, A. Leleu; Why I Became a Catol, 
Harry Wilson; The Unceasing SAGUMREL E05 oot 1-144 


7—Governor Catts’ Delusions, Francis J. Sullivan; The Catholic Creed 
and Billy Sunday, J. Harding WR SEE ae iiccotecunckus 145-168 


8—Christianity and the War, Right Rev. John P. Carroll, D.D.; The 
Failure of Fragmentary Christianity, Most Rev. Thomas White- 


GU ER, Kivcddos ccueceudddcadacnescdecwee Cecamabeceuenes 169-192 
9—The “‘Unbiased”’ Independent, Thomas F. Woodlock; The Greek oo 
and Benedict XV, George Calavassy..........cccoccecscces -216 


10—The Persecutors’ Constitution, The Mexican Bishops; The saunee 
Call to Patriotism; The Catholic’s Duty in War-Time, Patrick H. 
COREG, BaF. cc dccecetvadiveccswedcevdceciuneowseneneeeseees 217-244 
11—Religious Bigotry in Action, Stephen _H. Horgan; Catholics and the 


ar, Most Rev. Henry Moeller D.D.; Modesty in Dress, az 
DGD. Sa cocgn don sacauecds cncteursecusscusvere ee ucaceeanel 245-268 


12—The Present Position of ——— in Florida, Rev. John Consige. bia 
Canadian Miracle, F. 


13—The Mixed-Marriage pire Frank H. Spearman; A aoa yen 
Mixed Marriages, R. A. Muttkowski; The Danger of Mixed Mar- 


riages, Walter Dwight, S.J.; The Church Always Right, Cecil 
COMUMUIES hic hkcccucencccscudedecceucedacesesusteeeeeauns 293-312 


14—American Catholic History and Religion, Richard H. Tierney, S.J.; 
The American Archbishops’ Protest; Luther and Lutheranism; The 


Danger of the “Movies,” Max BWCHMMIES dc sccwckvnceects 313-336 
15—A Catholic Soldier’s Diaty, Giosué Borsi; Parochial Schools * Social 
Centers, Edward Hawks .......-cecccccsccccccccceccecens 37-360 
16—Popular Errors About Classical Studies, Thomas E. maar Le 
Every Catholic Child in a Catholic GREY i asic vccdcerasnes 


17—The Pope’s Letter on Preaching; The Holy Father’s Plea for eo 
The New Code of Canon Law........cccccceccccccccscece 393-416 








INDEX 





18—The Ultimate End of Education, Rev. D. Mageean; The Child’s 
Christian Training, Rt. Rev. Dennis J. Dougherty, D.D.; Thackeray’s 
Tribute to the Church; The Parochial Stncel;’ Are They 


REUUET  dseieucANnadeGunseenuetad esee ba cheewensowEceas 417-440 
— oa s Duties, < George Yatine. U. S. A.; What Fight Ye 
ee ee ae eres ere re 441-464 


cama of Arc’s “Catholic Persecutors,”’ Terence L. Connolly, S.J.; , Jones 


RGR, FU CTR, idee sn dec csecwosdusenetevcancesans 5-484 


21—The Evil of Drunkenness, J. Harding Fisher, S.J.; The Reconcilia- 
tionists, Walter Dwight, S.J.; What Menaces the Family, Michael I. 
Stritch, S.J.; Why Catholic Schools Exist, Most Rev. John Joseph 


Glennon, | RGAE ON i RINSE: Sy Ge Anta 485-508 
22—The Ethics of the Ouiga-Board, James F. Barrett; The epee bed 
Soiree: “TUS DEG VG. soc ccccccsccccccecsevesssssouses 


23—The Church and Peace, Most Rev. Edward J. Hanna, D.D.; ent 
r “Roman Catholic,” Ernest R. Hull, S.J.; Our Country, First and 


FGFS 6 6.6606. 6.006 6656.0 066 66006 80b 0062S Cee ewe cevesesed 533-560 
24—The Nativity of Christ, Cardinal Wisemen: \ 4olic Petslation, i>. 
eS eer eee <1 aseagasee aaa 1-588 











The People’s Pope (Pius X) 
Dante’s 650th Birthday 

Father Rodriguez’s Tercentenary 
Was Shakespeare a Catholic? 

Joan of Arc’s “Catholic Persecutors” 


The Church and the Sex Problem 
The Church and the Immigrant 
The Church and Science 
Christianity and the War 

The Ethics of War 

The Catholic’s Duty in War-time 
What Fight Ye For? 


The Catholic Press 
Ethics of Journalism 
The “Menace” and the Mails 


Pius X on Recent Manifestations of Modernism 
First Encyclical of Benedict XV 

Canada’s Language Controversy 

American Catholic History and Religion 

The Causes of National Success 

The Architect’s Plan 

The Delusion of Christian Science 

Maeterlinck’s Philosophy of Life 

Governor Catts’ Delusions 

The Needy Family and Institutions 


5 cents per copy; $4.00 per hundred 





THE “LITTLE BEN” BINDER 


BIND YOUR COPIES OF 
THE CATHOLIC MIND 


IN BOOK FORM FOR FUTURE REFERENCE 


Is handsome and durable -- Opens flat to any page 
ONLY 60c POSTPAID 


THE AMERICA PRESS, 173 East 83d Street, New, York 





Every Educated Catholic 
Should Subscribe for 


AMERICA 


A Catholic Review of the Week 








The National Catholic Weekly 


| Tiger by Fathers of the Society of Jesus, it chronicles 
the important events of the day throughout the world, 
discusses topics of current interest from the Catholic point 
of view, contains book reviews and has separate departments 
for education and sociology. Invaluable for priests, lawyers, 
doctors, teachers and professiorial men of every class. 


ete “nena 


RICHARD H. TIERNEY, Epitoa-1n-Cuizr 


Associatg Epitors: 


JOSEPH HUSSLEIN J. HARDING FISHER 
WALTER DWIGHT JOHN C. REVILLE 
PAUL L. BLAKELY 


——— 


Sample copy on request 
10 cents a copy; $3.00 a year 
Canada, $3.50 Elsewhere, $4.00 


a) 


THE AMERICA PRESS 


173 East 83d Street ‘New York 


7 
, 


4 








